h-ou used to

I mean happy as I should wis

er or later.”

learn something from it.
as you well know, Kate.
whom 1 loved dearly ; but these friendships did
not quite satisfly my heart.
eraved.

1

I felt n iy ntle restraint in his I‘-R'-it'ntfl.'.
to be becomingly dressed, and to feel in tune-= 1
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The First Cross Word, l

“You seem happy, Annctte, always.

ife seemed more so0."”

wice in that short sentence.

begging way about you, as if you were really |
pefore taking that fatal step. Itis well Henry is |
bride eleet. e might fancy her heart was full of |
misgivings instead of wedding finery."”

“Don’t lauﬁrh at me, Annette ; talk with me as

o. Ilove Henry, you know, and
yet I bave many misgivings about married life. 1
pec so few who are really hups)y in this relation—
1 to be. You seem

0 come mear to it than any one else. Don't you
ver—""' ¥
“Quarrel 2 no, not often, now. We had our

reaking in. 1 believe it must come to all, soon-
“Dotell me about it, will you Annette?"
“Yes, il you are very desirous of it. You may
I was a romantic girl,
Some few friends I had,

b Something more it
I hardly knew what, until I loved nty
husband.
ask myself—now, do I find in this life all which I
expected to find 7 Am 1 as happy as I thought I
ghould be ?
or more so,  With us, the romance of married
life, il I may callit so, held on a long time. For
my part, I waus conscious of a pleasurable excite-

ment of feeling when we were together. I enjoy-

ed riding and walking afore with him. The bright- i
Jest hours of the day were those in which we sat i
fdown together, to talk or read. For 4 long time 't

1 liked |e

When dull, 1 made an ellort to be social and cheer-
H{ul it he was pre ‘-l'.ln'. I had a 'E;I'HHIL fear of prel-
tny into the way of setting down stupidly with my |
iasb m;!, ur ol |1;1\1I;_: lm[hil‘lqr to talk about but 1

I think ].'---Iu'.u were often >~'l|.|'['.lir-ri] Lo Se¢ Ws con-
Lt L0 chjuy e b other's .n-cia-i.\ with 50 mwuch
“But there was this about it. As yel I hadl
nothing totry me.  We were boarding ; L had no
vure, and his tenderness snd interest was u sover-
vign punuees for the lictle ills and rouglinesscs
which must fall to us in our best estawe. This
couwll not last forever.  He became more and more

oceupied in Lis business, and I at length had a | almost all night.’

house and a baby to look after. Then, for the |
first ime our mutual forbearance was put to the |
Lest.
as often really to absorb our encrgics. I was the
lirst to feel the change. It seemed to me as if
something was overshadowing us. Sometimes 1
would get sentimental, and think he did not love |
me as he once did. As 1 look back now, I am
convinced that here was my first wrong step. In-|
dulgence in these moods weakened my resolution.

ll [. was an injustice to him of which I ought not to | should see and feel that 1 could not be made hap-

have been guilty. It left me, too, with a wounded
feeling, as if I bad been wronged, which began to
affect my spirits.

“I had for some time carried about this little
sore spot ih my heart. I kept the matter all to
myself, for 1 wasin part ashamed and in part too
proud to speak ofit. Here was another wrong
step. There is no security of happiness in mar-
tied life, but in the most perfect confidence.

“There came a season of damp chilly weather.
One morning I got up very irritable. I had taken
cold ; my head ached, and my baby had been wor-
risome during the night. In my kitchen I had a
cross ignorant servant girl ; and on this particu-
lar morning she had done her very worst for break-
fast. The beef-steak was burned to a cinder, the
eggs were like bullets, the bread was half baked,
and the coffee, which was our main stay, was ex-
ecrable. My husband was very patient, with all
this, until he came to the coffee, and said in a half
vexed tone,

“ «I do wish we could ever have any cof-
Hnnew’ why cannot you make it as mother

oes 7’

*“This was a drop too much for me, and I boil-
ed over.

“¢ “You never think any thing on our table fit to
be eaten,’ said I, and I almost started at the sound
of my own voice, ‘you had better live at home, if
you are not satisfied, or else’provide me with de-
cent servants. 1 cannot do everythi take care
of my baby all night, and get the breakfast too.

«“] did not know before that I was so very
unreasonable,” said he in a tone of injured feeling.

«‘He sat a few moments, then rose, left his un-
tasted breakfast, put on his hat .and went off.—
When I heard the door shut behind bim all my
temper left me. I went into my room, locked
myself in, sat down and cried like a child. This

was the first cross word I had ever spoken to my
husband. It seemed to me as if some sadden ca-
Jamity had befallen us 1 worked m self up to
such a pitch of feeling, that I walke about the
room wringing my hands,

h‘;l‘O, it is all over with us,” thought I; ;:e

shall never be happy together again in this world.’
This thought 3 ’;ne - nl‘lg_u;hly miserable. I
felvas if a black pall had fallen around me, and in
the future there was only darkness. In my mis-
eg I sought to comfort myself by blaming him.
‘He need not have en s0 (o me, at any rate,’
said 1, out loud ; ‘he might have seen how I felt :
e SR b

a8 not a bit bim. Lt P

does not cave for my ecomfort as he once did.—
Then to 3”4&# g

bis mother cooks, when
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baby cried just here, and I had to run before I
~was through with my catalogue of grievances ;
'yet I had gove far enough to
three dollars per annum, in advance wrong track again. I began to calm myself with

the reflection, that if there had been a great wron
DYERTISEMENTS—First insertion (len lines or less) §1 00; done, I was not the On]y one to blame for it. %
was dreadful sorry that I had spoken cross to him,
but I thought he ought to be sorry, teo. Before
Il articles of a personal character will be charged double my baby had finished crying, I came to the con-
clusion that I would exhibit no signs of penitence
until I saw some in him.

might remain, dressed myself with unusual care,
and went down to old Bridget to give some very
particular directions about the dinner.
- with a martyr-like spirit. I meanttotry my best to
‘make him sorry for his injustice.
proach him with a first rate dinner, good as his
— mother could cook. To whet the edge of my deli-
‘eate reproach, I made with my ownh

..... == excellent cup of cofice.

I have |never would ; the door opened, and 1 beard his
ever been in a family where the husband and quiek step in the hall.
he was whistling !
“Well done, Kate,”” said Mrs. Huntington, bright face, from which every trace of the mom-
ughing, ‘‘you have used the word seem only ings cloud had disappeared, and as he sat down he
i And now you have looked around with a pleasant expression.

n earnest to hear something about married life, ner.’

pot here Lo see the look of sadness in the eye of his dued tone.

| had this season.’

do believe you went to work to-day to see what you
could do.’

suspicion of the cause.
be honest and out with it by replying, ‘is it as good
as your mother makes ?
him the key to the whole story—he would have
ferreted it all vut, and we should have settled it
there ; but I felt ashamed to.
vy [ee in silence.
When we were first married, I used to my good angel took its flight—pride had the day.
I even began to be vexed at his enjoying a good
dinner so much, and so easily forgetting what had
My heart always responded, yes, ,caused me so much suffering.
‘on that day, and did not stay with me as long as
usual to chat, but went off whistling even more.
cheerily than when he came.

tion, 1 began to asfmyself what I had got for it
Just nothing at

Jdown to tea,
point than 1 h
ed and silent.

engage me in conversation, without success, "J_
“ *Aunette,” said*hg at length in a kind tone,

Hitherto we had been devoted to each oth- go and lie down vn the sofa in the parlor ; and
er ; now Lhe real eares of life pressed upon us so|said he would read to meany thing which I would
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et well on the

“So I bathed my face, that no traces of tears

I did this

I resolved to re-

ands, a most
*‘One o’clock came at last, though I thought it

Of all things in this world,
He came to the table with a

“ ‘Why, Annette,” said he, ‘what a nice din-
“‘Iam glad you are pleased,’ said I in a sub-
““ ‘Capital,” said he, ‘the best roast we have
““He was so much taken up with my delicate re-

roofs as not to notice that I was out of spirits.
was half pleased and half provoked : but 1 kept

crather still, making little conversation excepting n
reply to him.

““After desert I handed him his cup of c(‘:uf'f'cc.——i
Ie was astonished. “Why, Annette,” said he, ‘I

“He had hit the truth, though without the least
My first impulse was to
2'*  This would hdve given

I sipped my cof-
The golden moments passed, and

He was very busy

“1 wentupinto thenursery and sat down to think |
t over. Daby was asleep ; the rain was patter-
ng against the windows, the wingd, wa!rising,-‘ﬁ
o me the world loeked dre;gj’énough. I had tir- |
d myself all out gett p such a dinner, and
10w the exeitement wis over, and 1 felt the re-ac-

g My husband either did not
w would not see that there was any thing to be
ceonciled abodt. 1 blamed him fo ‘l'gn" 8~

e cluldren and the I.J-ull:ln'l"b- bill. 1 made a bn- bi'ui?'\'. ‘Ullt:ld:" Ihﬂught 1, 'h&‘ *','_-_h i
_ == 0ol e :li}“.'l'.fls cvery 1-1-:::«;1h: ILiIlI_;' which uny 1'llil!1'_:‘_l' In my voice AN gh | e
41 rend, or beard, or thought, Lo tell him, and | came over m Spil’iw; '
when all these "Il-l-ji‘i‘ih wore exhausted, we had 1o him and does ne L
é.-- ] of us # huh!-‘\ we could r-i(]t', So lhit[ We were “1 h“d L ¢ lcful afle 00
nover silent for want of something to say.  Thus enough ; trfing first one et
o lived fur ayear or two. I was very® happy.— | er, but findi

nothing wh
I.her-,nff D
been at noon. Jdsatd wn
» husband tried once or €

'du_\'nu not feel well to 9
** *Not very,” said I, with
“ “What i1s the matter * h___-‘,.fl
“ *My head uches; the baby kept me awake

sigh.
e

“*T'his was the truth, but only in part, and 1
felv guilty as 1 said it, Then he begged me to

like to hear.

o] felt that this was kind in him. It was like
old times ; the new times you see, had been but
a day, but to me it seemed very long ; yetit was
not what I wanted. I wished to have the trouble
cleared away, not bridged over ; and I determined
to hold out until it should come to this, and he

py after a cross word, without a scene of mutual
contrition and forgiveness ; so I would not stay
and be read to, but told him I must go to bed.—
I left him in his easy chair, with his study lamp,
and book and bright fire, in regular old bachelor
style, and went off into the nursery, and the'n to
bed, and cried myself to sleep. You laugh, Kate,
as if you thought I was a fool. I think so my-
self, now.”

“How did it all end, Annette?”

1 held out a week, becoming every da%rv more
sad and sulky, I may agwell call it. hen I
was left alone, I used to take my baby up and
cry over him, as if my husband was dead, and
the child was all I had left in the world. Dear
me ! how unhappy I was, and every day added
to it. I would find something in his conduct to
pain me every time we met. Either he was too
atlentive, or not attentive enough ; talked too
much or too little. E

“He bore with my ill humor most patiently,
thinking I was ill. One day be came home, and
told me he had obtained a week’s leave of ab

sence, and had engaged a conveyance, and I must

inan hour. He was going to take me home to
my mother's. ‘We may as well have a journey
as pay doctor’s bills, Annette,’ said he, ‘and as
to having you drooping about in this style any
longer, Fam not going to. We will send off old
Bridget, lock up our house, run away from all
care, and have some fun.’

«‘He looked up so kindly, I could have fallen
upon his neck and wept my heart out, to think how

talk it over. I hurried away to pack, but before I

hour.

cured you. We may as well stay at home now.*

sound sentimental to a third party.”
“NO. no,

Ml for the beautiful, round moon smiled in upon the |

fed himself upon hisglbow, and gazed with a half | the silvery beams, the musie, the angels

‘ bound boy’d bedside.
-~ r Il. e
80 | little frightened,

fix up myself and baby, and be ready to start off| bound boy with a quivering lip..

ugly I had been; but there was no time then to|fell upon his ear. This time be was not

was half through with the packing, I resolved that |

I would tell him the whole story, from beginning ! :
to end. The moment I cmez this determina- | eyes blaged, yet there was a mild beauty in them
tion, the load was gone ; my heart seemed as light | eve
as a feather ; the expression of my countenance t .
changed, and the tomes of my voiee were light|in melting accents. is
and cheerful. I was conscious of it, and he. no- _
ticed it as soon as | joined him at the appointed | pered the boy, timidly.

S Ll ety wrinkles on his and all over his| crease in the great ) _ i
Why, Annette,” said be, ‘getting ponle has :-:;’:,:;_u],mw .: mﬁﬁ white; not long| vania, Ohio, and Maryland is less than in either|that in my case it was followed by the happiest frauds were practiscd. It was thouﬁt;dby

«That will do, Kate. The rest of the story will | like yours. And my father used to stoop

Annette, that would be leaving out shoes in a little dark room.” -
the very cream of it. Tell me how you settied

~ e

ed and saw them.” ) _ !deformed body, T was with the shining angels,
*“*Why, Annette,” said he, with the utmost hosts and hosis of them bore me up to heaven;
surprise, ‘what is the matter ¥’ iand the king of that glorious place clothe! me in
<0, I am sosorry,” said I:' |these robes, white ang satinless, and gave me this
‘¢ *Sorry for what, ]_ove.’ said he, ‘are you not 'tall beautiful body, which shall never feel corrup-
happy ? Does ‘”Y‘h'“_g trouble you ¥’ 'tion. And this was tlie reason, dear orphan; be-
il | am so so’rry.’ said I, ‘that I have been so cause I loved Him, and my chief delight was in
ugly this week. \nraying to Him, and talking about Him, and al-
““ “‘What do you mean ?’ said he, looking more though I was very poor I tried to be honest, and
and more puzzled. ﬁmny times went hungry rather than do wrong.
*“ ‘How can you help knowing ?* said I. Then| ‘‘And, you, if you never forget Lo say your lit-
I begun at the beginning, and told the whole sto- | tle prayersgthat { taught you, if you will keep
ry. How I rose feeling irritable, and was pro- God’s holy commandments, and trust in him al-
voked to speak the first cross word ; how he told ways, shall soon be with me in my sweet heavenly
me my things were not as not as nice as his moth- home.” :
er’s, and went off vexed ; then how he gotoverit,| Once mote the child was left alone, and still the
and forgot all about it, and would not help me to rafters were golden, the walls pearly, the old floor
feel good natured by saying he was sorry. How studded with brilliants, and the same soft, myste-
I had brooded overit all the week—how it had rious light over all.
festered away in my heart and poisoned allmyen-| A strain of holy music fell faintly upon his en-
Joyments. What torrents of tears I had shed raptured senses; it grew louder, and came nearer
when alone, as I thought it was all over with us, and nearer to the head of his little bed. And|
and we should never love again as we had once then a voiee—oh ! far sweeter than either of the |
loved. otliers, sang, “my child my little earthly child,
““He heard me through without making a single look upon me, I am thy mother.”
remark, and then burst into a loud laugh. ‘I In a moment, what emotions swelled the bosom
want to know, Annette,” said he, ‘if this is what of the lonely boy. He thought of her cherished
has ailed ydu all this week ¥’ . ' |tenderness to him long years ago, of her soft arms
‘““‘Yes,” said L. Upon this he checked our around his neck, the gentle lips pressing his fore-
Dobbin and began to turn around. head; then came up the cruelty of strangers, who
“ “What are yowgoing to do ?" said I. ’after she had been put away in the cold ground, l
‘ ‘Going back,” said he, ‘if this is all which is had treated him with such harshness.
the matter with you.’ He turned towards her; oh, what a glorious be-
“‘I laughed heartily as bhe did, for now my sin ing; her eyes were like stars, her hair like the
was confessed, I felt happy; but I pulled the oth- most precious gold; but there was that in her face
errein, and drew the whip lash over Dobbin’s that none others might truly know. He doubted
ears, and away he went liEe a bird towagls my if the first risen was his brother, if the second
mother’s home, | was his father, but not opce doubted that this
‘ ““But we made a resolution then, Kate, that if [beautiful being was his own dear mother.
either had aught against the other, itshouldbe set-| A little while he kept down his strong feeling,
ted before the sun went down ; that we mizht go |but the thought of the present and the past over- |
to sleep, if not ‘at peace with all the world,” at| powered him.
least at peace with cach other, forgiving and for-|~ “Oh! mother, mother, mother,” he ecried,
given. This resolution we have faithfully kept, 'stretching forth his liitle. hands, ‘‘let me come to
and I have never seen another week of such mis- you—Ilet me come. There is nobody on this earth
ery as I have been telling you about, and I trust I' Jike you: no one kisses me now, no one loves me;
never shall. I hope you will find in your new re- oh ! ‘mother, let me come !”” and the hot tears ran
lations, Kate, all the enjoyment we now do. This | down his cheeks.
is the best wish I can ofler you—and that your| My orphan child,” she said, in low tones,
first cross word may also be your last.” ‘thal. thrilled him to the heart, “‘you cannot come
—— | to me now, but listen to me. I am very often
The Little Bound Boy’s Dream. 'near you when you know it not. Every day I am
BY MRS. M. A. DENNISON. by vour side, and when you come to this lonely
A litte fair haired child laid its pale cheek room to weep, my wings encircle you. I behold
against a pillow of straw. you suffer, but I know, that God will not give you
It had toiled up three pairs of narrow, dark more sorrow than you can bear. When you resist
stairs, to gain its miserable garret, for it was a evil, I whisfier calm and tender thoughts into your
little ““bound child,”” that had neither father nor soul; but when you give way to anger, when you
mother; so no soft bed awaited his tired limbs, but | cherish a spirit of revenge, you drive your moth-
a miserable pallet with one thin coverlet. er from you; remember that, my little one, your
It had neither lamp nor candle to light the rdom, | sins drive your mother from you, and displease |
if such it might be called; still that was not so bad, | the great and holy God. -
fo1 Be good, be happy, even amidst all your trials,
poor, bound boy, and almost kissed his forehead, ' and if it is a consolation, know that thy immortal
as his eyeg closed dreamily. ' mother often communes with thy Bpnlpm far-
But after'awhile, as he laid there, what a won- | ther, thou shall soon be with me.””
drous change came over the place. A great ]ighL|
shone down, thehuge black rafters turned to solid
gold, and these studded with tiny, precious, towa s her.
sparkling stones. The broken floor, too, was all eagerly all around—there
acrusted with shining crystals, and the child rais- | stillness reigned, the radiance, the ra

boy, springing from his bed, dnd striving # leap

The keen air e¢hilled him, he lookes

was no light, a solem
ﬂﬂ} "

—all

..

del'gyed look wpon the glorious

ng; but oh ! what a dream; how strengthen
5 Sp 1l seemed too bright for his how cheerful; never, nevér would he forget %
m to endure, bat presently, as if emerging The next morning when he went down to"
g it, came a soft ' white figure, that stoed by | scant breakfast, there wassuch a be_aunfulse enit
; upon his face, sweet gladness in his &yes, that 2
child sbuj'fxis eyes, he was a little, only a| who looked upon him forbore to taunt and chide

one. And then he knew g_nthe had

and his heart beat quickly, but him. \ :
h to murmur, “tell me who you  Ile told his dream, and the hearts that listened
are?”’ | were softened, and the mother, who held her own
Mt‘lp. be not afraid,” said a sweet voice babe, was so checked with tears that she ¢ould not
sounded like the harps of heaven; *look up, | eat; and the father said that henceforth he !?Dnld‘_.
darling. 1 am your brother Willy, sent down from | be kinder to the poor buy, and so he was. The
the angels to speak with you, and tell you to bear| child found his way into their affeclions, he was
all your sorrows patiently, for you will soon be | so meck, so prayerful, so good, and at the end of
with us.” a twelve-month, when the angels did indeed take
““What, you, my brother Willy ? Oh no, that| him far above to heaven, the whole family wept
cannot be. My brother Willy was very pale, and around the little coffin, as if he were one of their
his clothes were patched and torn, and there was|own. But they all felt that he was in the bright |
a hump on his back, and he used to go into the heaven, with his brother, and his father, and his
muddy lanes, and pick up bits of wood and chips, | dear angel mother.
but your face is quite too handsome, and your
clothes prettier than I ever saw before, and there
is no hump on your back—besides, my brother
Willy, is dead long ago.”
“] am your brother Willy, your immortal

he found br

The Census of 1850.
From the ‘“Abstract”” of the late census the
New York Times gatbers the following important
information which it gives in a very compact form.
brother. My body, with the ugly hump, is dead| In respect to territory, it appears that during
and turned to ashes; but just as soopn as I died 1|the last ten years we have extended the area of
went up to the great heavens, and saw sights that | the United Sta?es fro_m 2,055,153 to 3,230,572
I cannot tell you abopt now; they were so very, | square miles, without including the great lakes or
very beautifal. But God, whois your Father and | the sea bays. : a
the holy name of Eternity, gave me these bright| The popiilation gained by these accessions is
garments that never get soiled, and I was so hap-|172,000. No full returns bave as yet come in
py that I expect my face was changed very much, | from California; but assumm‘ilta population, part-
and I grew tall and very straight, so no wonder |ly by estimate, at 165,000, the whole population
you do not know me.”’ of the Union is 23,263,488. Absolute increase
And now the little bound child’s tears began to | from 1840, 6,194,035; increase per cent., 36 28;
fall. or deducting that from addition of territory, and
“Oh!” he exclaimed earnestly, “if I could go|the relative increase is 35 27 per cent.
to heaven.” The number of whites is 19,630,738, and the
“You can go,” replied the angel, with a smile | relative increase the last ten years is 38.28 per
of ineffable sweetness. ‘*You have learned how | cent. o
to read well; to-morrow, get your bible and find| The slaves amount to 3,204,089; relative in-
very reverently—for it is, E:)d’s most holy book— | crease, 28.81 per cent. )
these words of the Lord Jesus; ‘But I say unto| The number of free colored is 428,661; rela-
you, love your enemies, bless them that curse; doltive increase since 1840, 10 96 per cent. i
good to those that hate you, and pray for them| If we refer to the data of previous tables it ap-
which despitefully use you and persecute you.” |pears that the increase of the whites in the Union
“Do all these, and you shall be the child of|every decade since 1790 has been very equal;
your Father which is above.” being lowest from 1820 te 1830, (33.95 per cent;
“Even if they beat me ?"* murmured the little | and highest in the last, (38.28 per cent.) Wit
the slaves the greatest increase was from 1820 to
1830, gw.el per cent;) and the last from 1830 to
1840, (23.8 per cent.) The average increase of
the free colored, on the other hand, has regularly

In another moment the vision had gone, but still | diminished since 1780; being 82 2 per cent, in
the room was all blazing with unearthly radiance. | the first decade, 25 25 in the third, and rising a

As the little boy fell back upon his pillow, his|little in the fourth, it falls in this last to 10.96 per
wan face reflected the angel’s smile, and he thought, | cent. A fact worth considering as respects the
« will forgive them even if they beat me.”” = |probable destiny of this race.

Suddenly a more musical voice than the former| In the most favored country of Europe, the re-
afraid, but| port states, the decimal increase is less than 1}
sitting upright on his miserable couch, he saw a| per cent. In forty years with the present rate of
re that seemed to lift itself 1o the wall, a ray | increase on both continents, the population of the
intense brightness outlined all its form; its| Union will exceed that of England, France, Spain,
Portugal, Sweeden, and Switzerland combined.
As res the rate of increase in the different
New England States during the Jast ten years, it

t in Rhode Iﬂusngu.ﬁ'f) and least in

«I don’t think you can be my father,” whis-| Vermeont (7.59)—which is also the least in the
My father used to look | whole Union. :

What is somewhat remarkable, the rate of in-
States of New York Pennsyl-

A flash of light passed over the angel's face as
he replied, “‘the more you forgive, the nearer you
will be to heaven.”

time they looked into his own.
«Little one, I am your father,” said the form,

very old indeed; and he got hurt and used a cruteh;

i

Island or Massachusetts.

| ~dn Castings, New York produces the grealest

. more than half the prodiet of the whole Union;
Oh, mother, mother, mothef,” murmured the | followed by New York, Virgipia and Obio.
g i e

quarters of the production of the whole Union;
|. Florida is yaoﬂﬁpro

. - .
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the previous decade. “My pretty Creofes™ snid the old hag, “do not

Tables are given for the density of population  be afraid or sorry that you huve honored me with
of the States. Massachusetts and Rhode Isfind | your visit.”  Then turning to one of the grices,
are the two most populated—the former having 'she contivwed, *“Though.you ere young, you
127.49 inhabilants ™o the square mile; the latter bave had considérable experienee m niding your
11'2.97. The least are Texas, (0 89 to the square  mother n the governnent of several households 3
mile) and Florida (1.47.) Taking the 31 States, | you w... marry a man from another colony ; you
lh_c average number is 15.54 to the square mile; will be the mother of one duughter, and sp:a-nd
with the whole area it is 7.2. inearly the whole of your life in Europe ; yours

The number of slaves manumitted and eseaped will be the ephemeral part cn the theatre of the
during the year ending June, 1850, is given.—  world, but vour fortune, will always sustain yon.'”
The latter amount in all to 1,011; the formwer to She then examined the cursied lines of Miss S-—'s
1.467. Maryland loses the most (279, ) then Ken-" left hgnd, and said, *Your parents will soon send
tucky (96) and then Louisiana, (90.) Of the you to Europe to complete your education.  Your
manurpilget_i. Maryland claims 494, Delaware 277, (¢hip will be taken by the Alcerine corsairs ; you
and Virginia 218. | will be led away captive, and immediately conduet

Of the slaves in the respeetive States, Virginia ed into aseraglio.  There you will have a son*;
has the largest number—472,428 2 the next South this son shall reign gloriously, but his steps tn the
Carolina, 364,934; and the smallest, Florida, 39,-  throne will first have been sprinkled with the blood
3092; and Delaware, 2,289, of one of his predecessors. (The unfortunate

The free colored are mos® numcrous in Mary- | Sultan Sclim L) Tou will never enjoy the pub-
land—74,677; and in Virginia, 53,829; Pennsyl- | lic honor of the Coart, but you will occupy a vast
vania has also 53,323. The least numbers are in and magnificent palace, &ec., &e.”” At length,
Iowa, 335; and Texas, 331, LJusephim—‘s time ¢came. EKuphemia examined the

A table of the number of deaths and their ratio ball of Ler left thumb with marked attention, and
to the living in each State has been also made.  |then gave the following account to the future Em-

From this it appears that the two States where press: * Your star promises you two marriages.
the number of deaths is greatest in proportion. the | Your first husband (Alczander, Viscount de Beau-
living are Massachusetts and Louisiana! The!Zarnais,) will be 2 man born in Martinique, but
ratio in the former being one to every 51.23, and | he will reside in Europe, and wear a sword ; he
in the latter one to every 42.85.° Wisconsin, Ver- | will enjoy some moments of good fortune. A sad

|mom. Iowa, and Florida, are apparently thcilo_;,,ral proceeding will separate you from him, and

healthiest—the average of the first being one 6 after many great troubles which are to befall the
every 105.82; of the sccond, to 100.29; of the|Kingdom of the Franks—he will perish tragically,
third and fourth, to 94 06 and 93 67. and leave you with two helpless children (Eugene
As regards the press, the result of the eensus ' and Hortense.) Your second husband will be of
speak well for the mtelligence of our people. The |olive complexion, of European birth, without for-
whole number of papers and periodicals in the  tune, ye#'will he become famous ; he will 1l the
United States in June 1, 1850, was 2,800; cireu- | world with his glory and subject 2 great mary na-
lation, 5,000,000, and the number of copics print- | tions to his power ; you will then become an emi-
ed annually, 422,600,000, |nent woman, and possess a supreme dignity ; but
For the very important statistics of manufac- | many people will forget yourkinduess. After hav-
tures and agriculture, we can give but a brief ing astonished the world you will die miserable.
space. The country in which what I foretell must happes,
The entire capital invested in manufactures in | forms a part of Celtic Gaul ; and more than once,
the United Btates is estimated in round numbers |in the midst of your prosperity, you will regret the
at §530,000,000 | happy and peaceful life you led in the colony. At
Nature of raw material, 550,000,000 | the moment you shall quit Martinique, a prodigy
Amount paid for labor, 240,000,000 | shall appear in the air—this will be the first har-
Value of manufactured articles, 1,020,300,000 | binger of your astonishing destiny.”
Number of persons employed, 1,050,000,000| For several months the mother of Josephine
In the manufacture of cotton goods, Massachu-| amused herself with the dream of her daughter’s
setts stands !1?5}; New Hampsh_ire second, and|future fame, and often repcated the beaatiful
Rhode Island third—Pennsylvania following next. i thought of Lucan—*‘the Oracles of Heaven shows
In woolen goods, Massachusetls. first; New|(he future only through a cloud.”
York second; Conneeticut third, and Pennsylvania| py.. singular pmpﬁecj‘ of the Mnrtinique for-

fourth. :

) . | tune teller is as well attested as any of Podena
In the manufacture of Pig Iron, Pennsylvania| . Delphos, and though it no doubt may have re-
Emd“ctfs (in ‘T;‘]‘,‘e) ‘*b““"_ha]f the whole produe- ceived some coloring from the re-actionary infla-
;fs:‘ry?anéh&ir[dmm. Ohio stands second, and|qp.a of fulfilment, there can be Litte question but
j that some such revelations were made by the su-
perannuated gipsy to her young and lnughter-lor-
ing visiters, then blooming like sequestered flowers,
but destined to fill imperial courts with their fra-

grance and beawty.— Mobile Register.

value; then Penpsylvania, followed by Ohio and
Massachusetts. ™ :
Of Wrought Iron, Rennsylvania works rather

*The late Sultan Muhamond the grealest sul-
tan who ever reigned—was the son of this Ameri-
can girl.

icultural Productionsy Pennsylvaria pro-

reatest number of"buslwls of wheat;

gn. New York, agd then Virginia
. y
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BrEaD AxDp BurreEr,—Mr, Jordan was a bach-
elor on the shady side of forty, and eonsequently
was subject to the tender mercies of boarding-
house keepers.  Circumstances had kept Mr. Jor-
dan an inmate of Mrs. Wiguing's boarding-house
for a long time, and Mrs, ""? was a lady of one
idea, viz : economy. Herexperimentsin econom-
ical philosophy and philosophical economy were,
for the most part, brought 1o bear uwpen the stom-
achs of ber boarders, as ‘vittles’ is the principal
item of expense in mediocre boarding-houses.—
Mr. Jordan had been startled by some of the afore-
said experiments, but had borue with patience the
present and certain evil, ‘rather than fly to others
that he knew not of ;* until ene day, when butter
was scarce and hLigh, Mrs. W. hit upon the ceo-
nomical plan of spreading with her own economi-
cal hands the batter upon the allowanees of bread

oduces he most wine;
i, and then Illinois.
emp, Kentucky leads, ;ﬁluwed by Missou-

ﬂ.- J

Of Maple Sugar, New York shows the great-
est production, and Ve nt the next.

In Cane Sugar, Louisfana produces nearly three-

“~In-Home-Made Manufactures Tenncssee leads.
Tennessee also leads in the production of Zogs,

the following being the returns of the West :

Ohio, in 1850, produced 1,964,770 hogs.

Kentucky, 2-351-153 do |she doled out to Ler boarders—excnsing hersell
“l'r-fo"‘" 1,915,900 do for this interference in their affairs by stating, in
Indiana, 2,263,776 d0 | tlie blandest manner, that she assumed that task,
Tennessee, 3,114.411 do |cheerfally, tosave them the trouble !

Total 12,119.73. Mr. Jordsan came home to tea rather late upon

the first evening of this new doedge, and sat down
in the presence of all the other boarders and re-
ceived a slice from Mrs. Wiggins, who had gone
through the ceremony of butiering it before his
eyes. Mr. Jordan eyed the bread inquistively,
and began to turn the bread from side to side and
scrutinize it closely through his spectacles.
“*What is the matter with your bread and but-
ter 7"’ demanded Mrs. Wiggins.
"thin%--nulhing——no—thing," replied Mr.
Jordan, still turning the piece over, and persisting
in his scrutiny.
“I'm positive, Mr. Jordan, that you do see
something. Now I want,” said Mrs. Wiggins,
her face becoming flushed with excitement—*“1
want my boarders to tell me right out when their
vitlles does not suit! Now, Mr. Jordan, what is
it ?”
Mr. Jordan laid down the slice upon his plate,
raised his speectacles to his forchead and replied
with great deliberation—
«Mrs. Wiggins, there is nothing the matter
with the bread, I assure you. But Mrs. Wig-
gins,”” and here Mr.Jordan glanced mischievous-
Iy down the vista of attentive fuces, “'I have lived
in this world eight and forty years, and I find my-
her heart. . self this e\'enin% such a simpleton, that I eannot
«My good and pretty little child,” said her moth- | tell which side of my bread is buttered !""~ Litera-
er, ‘‘your character and heart are excellent, but|7¥ Museum.
your head—ok ! what a head !
In recounting to her friends the circumstanees of
her childbood, Josephine gave the following picture
of herself : “‘1didnot like the restraint of my cloth-
ing, norto be cramped in my movements. I ran
and jumped, and danced, from morning to night.

There is little danger of the country starving
when the production in five Stategis half a hog to
every human being in the Union. If itis now
over 12,000,000 What will it be in 1860.

The Empress Josephine, and the Fortune
Teller.

Another hurried glance through the prismatic
glass of history, will show us some romantic and
wonderful incidents in the career of Za Belle Cre-
ole—the future Empress of France. Josephine
was not ten years old when it appeared that Terp-
sichore was the goddess who most engaged her
worship. Notwithstanding the warmth of the cli-
mate, and the feebleness of her constitution, dane-
ing seemed to animate her whole being ; and such
was the delirium into which this exercise plunged
her, that it was easy for a careful observer to see
that this pleasure was likely to engross her time.
She was exceedingly fond of vocal music ; and her
flexible voice was well adapted to light and tender
airs. The ballad was the kind of somg which
pleased her most; her plaintive tones seemed
made to administer pleasure to her languid spirits.
She would give to each tune a slow accent, and the
ravishing melody enchanted herear and seduced

Missssiepr.—This Btate still repudiates, The
people have said in their popular vote, *“the debt
1s not just, and we will not pay it.”" There was
fraud, mismanagement, speculation, in the issue
of the Planters’ Bank Stock Co. This the people
Why restrain the wild movements of my child- understood. They said at first, we will not pay a
hood? I wanted to do nohurttothose from whom |stiver of the claim, Now a large body of them
I mcei\'ed any e"idence 0[ aﬂ'eclion- Nalure ve declare ; "ll'tle thel'e was fl'alld, ut l.hﬂ l‘nnm'
me a great facility for everything I undertook.— |shall not suffer, nor our word be made forfeit there-
Leming to read and write was mere sport ; the fore.” Anund that de‘ill.rﬂllon' "Iu Pm"‘il i“ M
same was true as to the instructions 1 received end. A little more of discussion and of explana-
from my father ; and there were few better taught | ton, and the people of Mississippi will decide
men, or ing a more skillful manner of ma- | right. h

king himself understood. Ihad no other master| Thisis noparty question. Whigs
until I was twelve years old; and then they re-|cratsin Mississippi vole together, many of both
ceived from my father the same direction which he | sides geing for repudiation, and many of both vo-
bad given in reference to Maria, (the eldest sister | ting agninst it. nd let us say, that there are not
of Josephive, and commonly ealled Manette.) My |many people, as a whale, who would not act, un-
lessons were presented Yo me only in the form of der the cireumstances, otherwise than the cople
amusements, I know not whether this method | of that Siate have acted in regard to these repa-
would succeed with all children, butl well know |diated bonds. < They were cheated. The blackest

. . ﬂ‘ .'...i
result.” _ that all purties interested in these cluims,

i".’
. , we rode on enjoying the ck
Vowards "."a.ir:;. Baby then. fel aslogy

el

do my very best to learn to please him. Itis real-

i ww ntome. I|econelusion is that there are now, of imgmighs
i with the 4,360,934, Of 1,6
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L3 Sar black apron, and put patcbes on| In the whole Union Wisconsin shows the great-| ~ At the time when. Josephine- felt the flames of wemgj‘d guilty.  They seoffed at all of them,
d ok gt 3 est ratio, [ipn._!%;} next #m, (345 Bi_;;! then| love burning warmly W nglish noble- | and uu:y to huu-%i.g todo with them, or

«And what else ?”’ yot Arkansas, (114 85;) snd Michigani, (87.33.) |man, whose parents resided in the Isle of Mar-|even to hear them. purpose was honest.
}!mm =N i nd sis now, 80 port hﬂlﬂmw. llitm . ne-lellerqpamed : : . ’ Hi*'m

and Demo-
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